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RECITATIVE accompanied, 
XyEr once more, O ye Laurels, and once more 
L Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never ſere, 

I come to pluck your Berries harſh and crude, 
And with forc'd fingers rude 
Shatter your Leaves before the mellowing year. 
Bitter Conſtraint ne" eee dear, 
Compels me to diſturb your ſeaſon due; 
For Lycipas is dead, dead eer his prime, 
Youg Lycipas, and hath not left his Prer 
Who wou'd not ſing for Lycipas ? He knew 
B Himſelf 
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Himſelf to fing and build the lofty Rhywe! ] 

I He muſt not flote upon his wat'ry Bier 

Unwept, and welter to the parching Wind, 
Without the Meed of ſome melodious Tear. | 
Begin then Siſters of the facred Well, 

That from beneath the Seat of Jove doth ſpring ; 
Begin, and ſomewhat loudly ſweep the ſtring. 
Hence with Denial vain, and coy excuſe, 

80 may ſome gentle Muſe 

With lucky Words favour my deſtjn'd Urn, 
And as he paſſes turn, 

And bid fair Peace be to my Gable Shroud: ' 
For we were nurs'd upon the ſelf-ſame Hill, 

Fed the ſame. F lock by F ountain, Shade, and Rill. 
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| Together cer the Lawns appear'd 
Under the Eyelids of the Morn 
We drove afield, together heard 
The Gray-fy wind bis fulery Horn 


* * 


The rural Ditties were not mute, 
Attemper d to the oaten F lute, 

Satyrs and Fawns with Hoven licel 
The Influence of our Strains would feel, 
To the glad Sound would liſten long 

And hang enraptur'd on our Song 


But Oh the heavy Change now thou art gone, 

Now thou art gone, and never muſt return! EG 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the Woods, and deſert Caves 
With wild Thyme and the gadding Vine o n 
And all their Echoes mourn! 

The Willows, and the Hazel Copſes green, 


Shall now no more be ſeen 


Fanning their joyous Leaves to thy ſoft Lays! 85 
As killing as the Canker to the Roſe, OG 

Or Taint-worm to the weanling Herds that graze, 
Or Froſt to Flow'rs that their gay Wardrobe wear, 
Such, Lyeipas, thy Loſs to Shepheds Ear F 
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Where were ye Nymphs when the remorſeleſs Deep 

Clos'd o'er the Head of your lov'd Lycipas? | | 

.For neither were ye playing on the Steep . 
Where the old Bards the famous Druids lie, | 
Nor on the ſhaggy Top of Mona high, | SES. | - 
Nor yet where Dzva ſpreads his wiſard ſtreem. „„ 6 
n | 1 Og = 
3 R. | . , 


Ah me! I fondly dream! 
Had ye been there, could that have done? 
What could the Muſe that OxpRHEus bore, 
The Muſe for her enchanting Son 
For whom all Nature did lament ; 


When by the Rout that made the hideous Roar, 
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His goary Viſage down the Stream was ſent, 


Down the ſwift HE BR Vs to the LESBIAN Shore | 


7 


. F 


R E CITAT IF E accompanied. 


* 


Alas what boots i it with inceſſant Care | 

To tend the homely lighted Shepherd's Trade, 
And ſtrictly meditate the thankleſs Muſe? 
Were it not better done as others * | 

To ſport with AMARYLLIS | in the ſhade, 

Or with the Tangles of Nezra's Hair? 
Fame is the Spur that the clear Spirit doth raiſe 
(That laſt Infirmity of noble Mind) 

To ſcorn Delights, and ; "A laborious days; 
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But the fair Guerdon when we hope to find, 
And think to burſt out into ſudden Blaze, 
Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred Shears 
And flits the thin-ſpun Life- 
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But x not the Praiſe | 
Pn RUS reply d, and touch'd my 7 trembling ears | 

Fame is no Plant of mortal Soil, 

Nor yet ſet off in gliſt ring foil, 

Nor in broad buſy Rumour lies; 

But ſpreads aloft by thoſe pure eyes 

And witneſs of all-judging Jove. 

As He pronounces on each Deed 

Of ſo much Fame expect thy Meed ! 


en, 
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O Fountain een; and thou honour' Flood 
Smooth-ſliding Mixictvs crown'd with vocal Reede, 
That Strain I heard was of a higher mood: 


But now my Oat proceeds . 
WE] And 


And liſtens to the Herald of the Sea 
That came in NEPTUNE'S Plea :; 


7 = 
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He aſk'd the Winds, he ald thn wayes, 
What had befel this gentle Swain; 
And ev'ry Guſt of rugged Wings | 
That ſweeps acroſs the troubled Main ? 
Alas! they knew not of his Fate, 
No blaſt from Eor vs had ſtray'd, 
To ſwell the ſmooth and level Brine 
Where TazT1s and her Siſters ſtray'd. 
It was that fatal and perfidious Bark 
7 Built in th' Eclipſe, and rigg'd with curſes dark 
That ſunk 2 low that ſacred Head of thine. 
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Pn Rus reply d, and touch'd my / trembling ears | 

Fame is no Plant of mortal Soil, 
Nor yet ſet off in gliſt ring foil, 

Nor in broad buſy Rumour lies; 
But ſpreads aloft by thoſe pure eyes 
And witneſs of all-judging Jove. 
As He pronounces on each Deed 
Of ſo much Fame expect thy Meed * 
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O Fountain AxE Thus, and thou honour'd Flood 
Smooth-ſliding Mixictvs crown'd with vocal Reeds, 
That Strain I heard was of a higher mood; 

But now my Oat proceeds — 


But not the Praiſe, 
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And liſtens to the Herald of the Sea 
That came in NepTUNE'S Plea: 
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He aſk d the Winds, he ad the waves,” 
What had befel this gentle Swain; 
Ang ev'ry Guſt of rugged Wings | 
That ſweeps acroſs the troubled Main F” 
Alas! they knew not of his Fate, 
No blaſt from EoLys had ſtray'd, 
To ſwell the ſmooth and level Brine 

Where THreT1s and her Siſters ſtray d. 
It was that fatal and perfidious Bark 

Built in th' Eclipſe, and rigg'd with curſes dark 
That ſunk lo low that ſacred Head of thine. 
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His Mantle hairy, and his Bonnet ſedge, 
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Next Camvs, rev'rend Sire, 1 footing flow, | 


Inwrought with Figures dim, and on the Edge a 
Like to that ſanguine Flow r inſcrib'd with woe. 
Ah! who hath reſt, quoth he, my deareſt Pledge? 


* 
4 5 * 
p 4 5 ' 
* - 
* - 
b 4 * . 


How well could I have ſpar'd for thee 
The Swains who lean and flaſhy Songs 


Grate on their Pipes of wretched Straw? 
The ſheep look up and are not ted, -- 
But ſwoln with the rank Miſt they draw, 
Rot and the foul contagion ſpread— 
Not ſo thy Flocks, O Shepherd dear; 
Not ſo thy Songs, O Muſe moſt rare x 
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Proceed Sicilian Muſe, and call the Vales, 
And bid them hither caſt their Bells 
And Flowrets of a thouſand Hues. 
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Ye Valleys that mild Whiſpers uſe 
Of wanton Winds and guſhing Brooks, 


On whom the ſwart Star ſparely looks ; 


Throw hither your enamePd Eyes 


That on the green Turf ſuck the ſhow'rs 
And purple all the Ground with Flow'rs ; 
The Primroſe that forſaken dies, | | 

The Pink and Panſy freakt with Jet, 


The Roſe and glowing Violet, 


With Cowſlips wan that hang the Head, 


And ev'ry Flow'r that Sadneſs wears, 
5 5 Bid 
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Bid Amarant his Beauty ſhed 

And Daffadillies drop their Tears 

To ſtrew the Hearſe where Lyc1 lies! 

For ſo to interpoſe a little Eaſe 

Let our frail thoughts dally with falſe ſurmiſe. 
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Ah me! whilſt Thee the Shores and ſounding Seas 


Waſh far away; where &er thy Bones are hurl'd, 


Whether beyond the ſtormy HEBRIDP EES 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming Tide 
_ Viſits the Boom of the monſtrous World ; 
Or whether Thou to our moiſt Vows deny'd 
Sleepſt by the Fable of BELERUs old, 
Where the great Viſion of the guarded Mount 


Looks t'wards, N AMANcos and Bayona's hold; 


| Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruth; 


| And O ye Dolphins watt the hapleſs Youth ! 


X. 
Weep no more, woful Shepherds weep no more, 
For Lycipas your Sorrow is not dead, 


Sunk tho! he be beneath the wat'ry floor, 
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So ſinks the Day- Star in his Ocean- bed, 
And yet anon repairs his drooping Head 
And tricks his Beams, and with new-ſpangled Ore. 
Flames in the Forchead of the Morning ſky! y 
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Woful Shepherds weep no more, 

He is the Genius of the Shore, 
a He is aſcended from the Waves, 

With Nectar pure his Locks he laves, 

And hears the Song of Joy and Love 
From ſolemn Troops amid the ſkies, 

Who ſinging in their Glory move, 

And wipe the Tears for ever from his Eyes! 
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With ALTERATIONS from LEE, 


| | | s it is performed at 
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